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ALMIRA AND ALONZO, 
ROMANTIC tales often appear in 


print; and when they convey a good mor- 
al, and are calculated to inftru@ the mind, 
they become not only amufing but ufeful. 
When REALITY, without the aid of Fic- 
TION, can teach the unfufpeéting female 
to fhun the fnare of the hypocrite, and 
draw the tear of fympathy from the foul of 
fenfibility, certainly truTa fhould have 
the preference. The following ftory may 
be depended on, as it is literally true, 
and many perfons now living, were wit- 
neffes to the principal facts. 

ALMIRA was the daughter of a gen- 
tleman in one of the Welt-India iflands. 
At an early age fhe loft her father, and was 
left under the care of her mother with a 
handfome fortune. Nature had beltowed a 
pleafing perion, and her remai ining parent 
endeavoured, by a good education, to im- 
prove the charms which fhe had received. 
A: the age of 18 fhe went to the ifland of 
St. Thomas, ona viflit to an aunt, where 
fhe had the misfortun e to become acquaint- 
ed with ALONZO, a young man who kept 
a {tore oppofite to her aunt’s ; and con- 
trary to that lady’s wifhes, fhe gave him 
her hand. It is to be fuppofed her friends 
refented this ill-fated marriage ; but from 
fome of her papers, it is certain they were 
reconciled to her; fhe did not, however, 

-eceive her fortune. The inclination her 
bufband exprefled of feeing America, pre- 

vailed on her to accompany him to this 
continent. At New-York they were treat- 
ed with attention—received with uncom- 
mon politenefs by the Virginians—and 
witneffed equal ho! pitality from the Caro- 
linians, They were feveral timesin com- 
qpany with the illuftrious Wafhington—and 

paffed the winter and fpring perfedtly a- 
S reestile in the Southern States. 

The beginning of fummer Alonzo's 
fin vances becaine f{traitened, in confequence 

~ his extravagancies, and it was neceflary 
to ‘bange the feene. He had contracted a 


confiderable debt, and difcovered a difpo- 
fition to defraud his creditor. He arrived 
at Bofton the firft of June, and leaving his 
wife at board, hired a horfe and chaile, in 
which he proceeded as far as Falmouth ; 
and tried to fell the carriage in feveral 
places, but without fuccefs. Hither he was 
puifued, overtaken by his creditor, and 
conveyed to Old York goal, the 12th ot 
June, 1786. 

Notwithht; anding his endeavors to leave 
Almira in Boft ton, among {ftrangers, with- 
out money, and then in a truly delicate fit- 
uation; the momeat he was committed to 
gaol, he lamented their feparation in the 
moft pathetic terms, and wrote her an ac- 
count of his confinement. The inftant Al- 
mira received lis letter, fhe fet out tor Old 
York, and travelled in a Very expeditious 
manner; and when fhe arrived, chofe con- 
fingément with bim ina dirty mean apart- 
ment, rathenthan retuen to the Weft-In- 
dies without him. ‘lhe noxious air of a 
prifon, and the alteration of | living, affected 
her health. Although her fituation was 
fiich as required inceffant attention, fhe 
took a journey to Bofton, in hopes of pro- 
curing her hufband the liberty of the yard. 
In this attesnpt the was unfuccefsful. Up- 
on a fecond journey, fome gentlemen, re- 
markable for their humanity, touched with 
her diftrefs, became bail for Alonzo, and 
procured his enlargement. She returned to 
York, tranfported with this account, and | 
had the pleafure of fceing a beloved partner, 
thus freed from clofe d urance, once 
enjoying the fweets of fociety. But fo un- 
worthy t he name of MAN, was this huf- 
band, that the Saturday nicht after his re- 
leai¢, he broke his bonds—ieft his generous 


had left her friends and a for him, 

fatigued herfelf to procure his difcharge, 

and. voluntarily preferred ienpriforimede 
with him, to freedom and fortune without 
him, the wretch {crupled nét to leave in a 
land of ftrangers, without cath, and with- 
in a few months of inevitable ficknefs. 

But all this fhe bore without repining: 
or murmuring. Her firim teHance on his 
honor—ber love—and her natural forti- 
tnde—fupported her. From the gaol-keep- 
er and family fhe received every kindnefs 
and attention that was in their power to af- 





‘ford. Her fituation awakened the tender 
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feelings of the human heart— fhe was piti- 
ed and vifited by every body— fhe behaved 
with propricty, and though fhe could not 
be cheertul, did not complain. Her for- 
rows were increafed by the perfidy of a 
young man that was a native of the fame 
ifland with herfelf ; 3 by him the fent letters 
to her friends in the Weft Indies, and de- 
fired him to forward her tronk of clothes 
and other neceffaries which fhe had left at 
Salem. The firft news the had of him, 
was, that he had fold her clothes, and ap- 
propriated the monev to his own ufe.— 
This ufage dittreffed her gentle heart, 
already bowed down by misfortunes. But 
the birth of a little daughter in September, 
feemed to infpire her with freth hope, and 
beam a gentle ray of pleafure on her fuf- 
ferings:—Short indeed was the tranfient 
gleam—her heart was almoit broke before 
—and finding the received no letters from 
her fricads, (he funk under the complicar- 
ed evils of ficknefs and affi@ion. Her 
infant Caroline no more gave pleafure— 
being unable to tend her herfelf, or pro- 
cure fufficient help.— Weaknefs and grief 
brought on a diforder which put a an oy 
to her exiftence on the 3d of April, 1787. 
When the was to appearance Silt: ‘and 
funk ina fhort flumber, one of the women 
who attended her, lamented her hard fate, 
and deprecated her hufband as the author 
of her death, faying that her heart was 
broke by that villain Alonzo. ‘* Don’t fay 
fo,” faid the dying w ite, don’t call m y 
hufband a villain, he is not to blame.’ 
‘Thefe were her laft words—fhe faw her 
tittle Ca rroline, and prefl her cold lips to 
the infant’s cheek—{fhe could not fpeak, 
but raifed her dying eyes to hia who is 


bondfmen to pay his bail—-anda wife who} the father of orphians.—Good God! what 
»\ 2 lecne—a parent ftruggling in death, to 


behold the infant in the hands of {trangers 
—<deferted by ‘its father—apparenthy neg- 
lefted by her friends—what mult. be the 
feelings, the agonizing feelings of bes foul! 
Where is the being, among the lo urdly lex, 
who .wonld have behaved with fuch forti- 
tuude—-have exprefled fuch a forgiving fpir- 
it, and given up the lalt gafp without a 
firgle refletion. 

‘Three days after her death fhe was de- 
cently interred ; and every female of dif- 
tin&tion appeared as 2 mourner at her fu- 
neral. Never was | picfeut at a fcene 
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that raifed fuch acomplication of pafficns— | ought ever to be on the watch, and exter- 
thofe lines from the nobleft of poets were | naliy pleafing appearances examined with 


conflautly in my thoughts : 


By foreign hands thy dying eyes were clos‘d, 

By foreign hands thy decent limbs compos’d, 

By foreign hands thy humble grave adoin’d, 

By ftrangers honor’d, and by ftrangers monrn’d.”* 


A few weeks after her death, letters 


arrived from her friends, full of tendernels, 


regretting her diflance, and promifing to 
pay every expenfe that fhe fhould be at, 
defiring to fee her as foon as poffible. Such 
a letter, could it have been timely received, 
would have faved her life ; had it come but 
the day before her diflulution, it weuld 
have foothed her foul to peace, and ttrew- 
ed the thorny path to death with rofes. 
—-—But it was the will of God, and it is 
wrong to repine. 

Little Caroline was placed at board, 
where fhe was treated with every tender- 
nefs ; and as the gentleman who took care 
ot her, received letters from Almira’s 
friends, defiring him to bring in ali his 
accounts, (as he had been at great expenfe 
for her) he fitted out a veflel and went to 
the Weft: Indies. —W hen arrived there he 
received his pay in a very honourable man- 
ner, with large prefents for the child, and 
direGtions to fend her over as foon as her 
age would permit.—But alas! he never re- 
turned, nor was he ever heard of mure— 
{wallowed up, undoubtedly, by the raging 
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ocean, himfelf and crew fell a facrifice to | 


the wind and waves ; and his family lett 
to mourn the lofs of a kind hufband and 
an affectionate parent. 

How mutt the heart be fhocked to look 
back, and trace the evils to their origin ; 
where we find that by the villainy of one 
abandoned man, his wife was left to die 
among ftrangers—his child, a helplefs or- 
phan, without friends on the continent— 
three women and ten children deprived of 
their protectors—~—and three promifing 
young men, in the full vigor of youth and 
health, are now mourned by their parents, 
a}! fallen a facrifice to the inhuman Alonzo! 

Ye laft! beft! faireft work of God! 
whilft the tear of fympathy trembles in 
your eye, as revolving Almira’s haplefs 
fate—whilft the involuntary curfe defcends 
on the head of Alonzo—remember! had 
the ftill {mall voice of age, the gen- 
tle whifpers of maternal fondnefs, been 
heard, the much lamented inhabitant of 
the filent tomb, might have gladdened a 
parent’s heart at the prefent moment; or, 
happy with the man of wifdom’s choice, 
have {miled raptures on a beloved offspring. 
Your fpotlefs bofoms, the feat of honor, 
conftancy, and truth, unfufpecting of de- 
ceit, unpradtifed in guile, admit too flat- 
tering ideas of men, and draw a picture of 
angelic Virtue from yourfelves of them. 
Few indeed, are deferving the confidence 
they obtain. Caution and circumfpedction 








an eacle’s eye. 
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Oh Or ———— 
OBSTRUCTIONS IN THE WAY TO FANE, 


Tue rubs and difficulties which the 
public throw in the way of a genius at his 
firft appearance, are frequently too great 
to be furmounted, 

We are apt to form our opinion of a 
man’s abilities, by his refemblance to fome 
other man of reputation in the art or {ei- 
ence he profefiis. A painter, mufician, or 
author, perteétly new, we are afraid to 
commend; like hounds, we wait tor the 
opening of one whole cry we may venture 
to follow. But it fhould be remembered 
that a fure mark of a genius is originality. 
As he ts original, and therefore new, per- 
haps it may be neceilary to conquer fome 
prepolleffions before we can judge of his 
merit; and as he is generally incapable, 
from that modefly which fo frequently at- 
tends ability, of infifting on hits own excel- 
lencies, the world fhovld take that tafk 
from him. But does it fo? Or from the 
fear of commending haftily, leave a being 
to languith in ubfcurity, which fhould be 
protected and encouraged. The greatett 
part of thofe who feem to have been born 
to make mankind happy, were themfelves 
iniferable. “A melancholy catalogue might 
be made of thefe. If we know any thing 
of Homer, it is that he ran about ballad- 
finging. Poor, unhappy, half-flarved Cer- 
vantes, Camoens, Butler, Fielding! Does 
it not grieve you to be told that the author 
of Tom Jones lies in the Fa&tory’s bury- 
ing-ground at Lifbon, undiftinguithed, un- 
regardede=not a {tone to mark the place! 
And would it not raife cur indignation to 
behold ftately monuments ere€ted for thofe 
whofe names were never heard of, until 
they appeared inthe epitaph ?— were they 
not confilered rather as monuments of the 
feulptor’s art, than as preferving the me- 
mory of the perfons whofe duft they fo 
pom poufly cover ? 

The inflances of thofe original geniuf- 
es, who in their life-time have enjoyed the 
public applaufe and lived by it, are very 
few—indeed I cannot recolle&t any, Gar- 
rick excepted. I do not confider Virgil or 
Pope in this light ; they are not original. 
It is true Shakefpeare lived well enough, 
but the money he got was by acting, not 
writing. Milton was in tolerable circum- 
ftances, but if he had nothing more to de- 
pend on than the profits arifing from the 
fale of the fineft poem inthe world, he 
muf{t have been ftarved. 

It is common when we fpeak of a 
genius, to fay, he will not be valued until 
he is dead—not that his death is cilential 
to his reputation ; but there is a necefiity 
of his being known and underftood, before 
he can be eftcemed ; ,and it generally hap- 


— 
pens that life #sof too fhort duration for 

| that purpofe— 

* But the fair puerdon when we hope to find 

Aud think to burft out into fudden blaze, 

Comes the blind Fory with th’ abborred thears 

Aad flits the fine-fpun life."—— 


4 OF Ord me 
A RAINY DAY, 
From the French. 

— "Tis a rainy day, and prevents 
our enjoying the fweets of Nature,” {aid 
Maria: ** write upon it.” 

‘* Yes,” faid [, fT wills and the ¢ 
neCtar of thy foft lips (on which I at that 
moment featted) gave birth to fentiment, 
I regretit isa roiny-day, in as much as it 
prevents me from enjoying that company 
which I prefer to the name of Bonaparte, 
Ah! yes, an age of fond embraces and 
tender tales of love are flown forever! 
never—never more to return! But what 
thall I fay? What can Ido? I muft bow 
beneath misfortunes, and, by fuffering, 
conquer them. Continue but to feed that 
{park of hope which glows in my bofom, 
and I would not exchange fituations with 
an Emperor. Every time I fee the name 
or the perfon of my beloved, a fenfation 
thrills through the foul, which only thofe 
who are capable of loving to an excefs 
can form an idea of. To the happinefs 
I experienced yefterday,* you can only 
add that of your hand, at the altar of Hy- 
men: your heart, your aff. ions, I already 
potlefs—biuth not, my deareft, to own it— 
it Will ever be the firft and matt powertul 
impulfe, which can reft on the mind un- 
changeable, tor me to prove.that my highe 
eft plory and ambition will be to render 
mylelf worthy of your charms. Itis you, 
you alone, who can influence the weather 
tor or again{ft me ; and, were | not afraid of 
your fuffering by the comparifon, | would 
{tyle you that fine ether which influences 
the barometer of the paflions. Ii you Imile, 
the mercury ftands at joy or fine weather ; 
if you frown, it defcends even tu ftorms or 
defpair ; referve, anfwers unfcttled weath- 
er; but in kindnefs, the fluid afcends to 
the top of the tube. Be ailured then, my 
adored, that I preter funthine and rain, 
only as they fhall be the means of adding 
to the felicity which the deareft of all be- 
ings is alone able to give ; and in fuch 
cales only do I preter either ; it is your 
company and converfation which creates 
lunfhiine in the foul 5 therefore if, literally 
fair or rainy weather add five minutes 
more of your company to that which in 
the other cafe I fhould have enjoyed, it is 
that ftate of the atmofphere which, of all 
others 1 covet, and efteem the moft ; and 
which will continue fo long as Maria 
fhall be fenfible that the moft fervent and 
faithful of friends and lovers are centered 


in the perfon of—Maria’s, for ever, N. P 
Verfailles,—Under Maria’s own roof, 
on her defk and feat,—July 22, 1801. 





* The time wheu he obtained a formal conf 
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FEMALE BEAUTY, AND ORNAMENTS, | 


THE ladies in Japan gild their teeth : 
and thofe of the Indies paint them red. 
‘The blackeft teeth are efteemed the molt 
beautiful in Guzurat, and in fome parts of 
America. In Greenland, the women colour 
their faces with blue and yellow. How- 
ever frefh the complexion of a Mufcovite 
may be, the would think herfelf very ugly 
if fhe was not plaiitered over with paint. 
The Chinefe muft have their feet as di- 
minutive as thefe of a fhe-goat; and, to 
render them thus, their youth is patled in 
tortures. In ancient Perfia, an aquiline 
nofe was often thought worthy of the 
crown ; and if there was any compctition 
between the princes, the people generally 
went by thiscriterion of majelly. In fome 
countries the mothers break the nofes of 
their children; and, in others, prefs the 
head between two boards, that it may be- 
come {quare. The modern Pertians have a 
very flrong averfion to red hair; the Turks, 
on the contrary, are warm admirers ot 
thefe difgufting locks. ‘The Indian beau- 
ty is thickly fmeaied with bear’s fat ; and 
the female Hottentot receives from the 
hand of her lover, not filks, or wreaths of 
flowers, but warm and reeking tripe, to 
drefs herfelf with enviable ornaments, 

In China, fmall eyes are liked ; and 
the girls are continually plucking their 
eye-brows, that they may be fmall and 
Jong. The Turkifh women dip a gold 
brufh in the tin&ture of a black drug, 
which they pafs over their eye-brows. lt 
is too vifible by day, but looks fhining 
by night. They tinge their nails with a 
rofe colour. 

An ornament for the nofe appears to 
us quite unneceilary ; the Peruvians, how- 
ever, think quite otherwife, and they hang 
on it a weighty ring, the thicknefs of 
which is proportioned by the rank of their 
hufbands. “The cuftom ot boring it, as our 
ladies do their ears, is very Common in 
feveral nations. Through the perforation 
are hung various materials ; tuch as green 
chryfial, gold, ftones, a fingle and fome- 
times a great number of gold rings. ‘This 
is rather troublefome to them in blowing 
their nofes; and the fa is, fome have 
informed us, that the Indian ladies never 
perform this ufeful operation. 

The female head-drefs is carried, in 
forme countries, to fingular extravagance. 
The Chinefe fair catries on her head the 
figure of a certain bird. This bird is com- 
pofed of copper, or of gold, according to 
the quality of the perfon: the wings, 
fpread out, fall over a part of the headc- 
drefs, and conceal the temples. The tail, 
long and oper, forms a beautiful tuft of 
feathers. The beak covers the top of the 
nofe; the neck is faflened to the body cf 
the artificial animal by a fpring that it may 
the more freely play, aid tremble at the 





flighteRt mection. 





The extravagance of the Myantfes is | 
far more ridiculous than the above. They 
carry on their head a flight board, rather 
longer than a foot, and about fix inches 
broad: with this they cover their hair and 
feal it with wax. ‘They cannot lie down, 
nor lean, without keeping the neck very 
(traight 5 andthe country being very woody, 
it is not uncommon to find them with their 
head-drefs entangled in the trees. When- 
ever they comb their hair, they pafs an 
hour by the fire in melting the wax ; but 
this combing is only performed once or 
twice a year. 

To this curious account, extrafled 
from Duhalde, we mult join that of the 
inhabitants of the Land ot Natal. They 
wear caps or bonnets, trom fix to ten inches 
high, compofed of the fat of oxen. They 
then anoint their head with a purer greafe, 
which, mixing with the hair, faftens thefe 
bonnets on for their lives. 


rr | Ob Or —_— 


FEMALE DRESS. 


An elegant fimplicity is to be pre- 
ferred to a load of finery and tawdry orna- 
ments. Many women little imagine how 
much drelsisexpreflive cf their charadters ; 
vanity, levity, and fluttifhnefs, often appear 
through it. An old Spanifh proverb fays, 
“Tel! me what fort of books a man reads, 
and what company he keeps, and I will 
tell you what manner of a man he is ;” 
but | think we may with greater propriety 
fay, Tell me how fuch an one drefles, and 
I will tell what fort of man be is. It would 
be a more certain way to difcover the fe- 
cret bias of each perfor; it is a kind of 
index to the mind. Upon the sTaGE we 
fee the ftri@cit and moft exaét attention 
is paid to what they call drefling their cha. 
racters. The Fop has his folitaire, the 
Quaker her pinched cap and little black 
hood, the Courtezan is decked with every 
tawdry ornament toallure. ‘| he molt per- 
fect clegance of drefs appears always moft 
eafy, and the leaft fludied. WWomen ought 
to accuftom themfelves to an habitual neat- 
nefs. The fineft woman in the world 
fhews her beauty moft by endeavoring 
to conceal it. 

4 OOP ome 


A STUTTERING WAG. 


A PERSON once knocked at the doot 
of a college-tellow, to enquire the apart- 
ment of a particuiargentleman. When the 
Fellow made his appearance, ‘* Sir, (faid 
the enquirer) will you be fo cbliging as to 
dire&t ine to the rooms ot Mr. —-’’ The 
Fellow had the mistortune to ftutter; be 
began, **S-.S-Sir, pl-pl-pleafe to go to-— 
and then {topped thort. At |ongih colicé- 
ing all his indignation te the tip of his 
tongue, he poused out a frightful expref- 
fion ; adding, as he fhut the door, ** You 





will find him, fooner than I candire@ you.” 


MORAL PHENOMENA. 

THERE are perfons, who love to de 
every good but that which their immediate 
duty requires. There are fervants who 
will ferve every one more cheerfully than 
their maflers. There are men who will 
diftribute money to all, except to their 
creditors. And there are wives, who love 
any man better than their hufbands. Duty 
is a familiar word, which has little «ffe& 
upon an ordinary mind ; and as ordinary 
minds are in a valt majority, we have s&s 
of generofity, valour, felf denial, and boun- 
ty, when fmaller pains would conftitute 
greater virtues. 

OO Ord 


OF PLEASURE AND PAIN, 


OF the happinefs and mifery of our pre- 
fent flate, a part arifes from fenfations, 
and part from our opinions; part ts dif- 
tributed by nature, and part is, in a great 
meafure, apportioned by curfelves. Peofi- 
tive pleafure we cannot always obtain, and 
pofitive pain we often cannot remove, one 
of the great arts of efcaping all fuperfluous 
uneafinefs, is, to free our minds from the 
habit of comparing our condition with 
that of others, on whom the bleflings of life 
are more bountifully beftowed, or with 
imaginary ftates of delight and fecurity, 
perhaps unattainable by mortals. Few are 
placed in a fituation fo gloomy and diflrefs- 
ful, as not to fee, every day, beings yet 
more forlorn and miferable, from whom 
they may learn to rejoice at their own lot. 

ie OF OP Dm 


Original Communication. 


MESSRS. EDITORS, 

PLEASE to infert the following for the 
amufement of the readers of the Ladies’ 
Cabinet—a folution of which is requefted. 


A BASKET OF FLOWERS, 
Enigmatically expressed, 


t. One half of a celebrated female author, and two ninthg 
of « duodecimal civifion of the year. 


2. One tLird of aneffential article in female attire, two fourths 
ofa prepofition, and one fourth of the name of a fovercign. 


3. Four fevenths of a feaman, and four ninths of bird. 
4. Two fixths of a domeftic fowl, and a part of the face, 


5. Two fourths of an appellation, one fourth of a rude girl, 
three fevenths of a receptacle of water, and three eighths of 
a ftate of uncertainty, 


6. A mufical iniirument, and two fifths a fubtle element. 
9, Adefence,a rife of water, and two fixths of the fea-holly, 
8. The name of a veffel, and fou: fixths of a difeafe. 


9. Two fourtis of a majeftic animal, and two elevenths of 
a fpecies of marnefs. 


1S Two fixths of a fhort fword, one third an infeA, twe 
thirds of an cnemy, and three ninths of affiduity. 


11. One half of a lover, four fixths of a well known tree, 
a vowel, and two cighths of an imaginary unfading flower. 


12. Three fifths of the lading of a thip, four fixth» of am 
original inhabitant, and half of a beautiful gem. 


HERMIA. 
Died, 

In this town, Mi.W1iitiaAM Harvey, 
zt. $7. 
¢& Patronage for a 

publication, is {ulicited. 
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EXTRACT 
From the Village Curate, a poem, 


Now comes Juy, and with his fervid noon 
Unnerves the hand of toil. The mower fleeps— 
The fun-burnt maid rakes feebly—thehot fwain 
Pitches his load reluctant—the faint fteer, 
Lafhing his fides, draws fulkily along 

The flow encumber’d wain. The hedge-row now 
Delights, or the {till thade of filent lane, 

Or cool impending arbour, there to read, 

Or talk and laugh, or meditate and fleep. 


There let me fit and fee the brewing ftorm, 
Collect its dufky horrors, and advance 
To bellow fternly in the ear of night ; 
To fee th’ Almighty electrician come, 
Making the clouds his chariot. Who can ffend 
When he appears? The confcious creature flies, 
And fkulks away, afraid to fee his God 
Charge and recharge his dreadful batiery. 
For who fo pure bis lightning might not blaft, 
And be the meffenger of juftice ? Who 
Can ftand expos’d and to his judge exclaim, 
* My heart is cleanfed, turn thy {torm away.’ 
Fear not, ye fair, who with the naughty world 
Have feldom mingled. Mark the,rolling ftorm, 
And let me hear voutell, when morsing comes, 
Wich what tremendous how! the furious blaft 
Blew the large fhower in heavy cataract 
Agaioft your window ; hoW the keen, the quick, 
And vivid lightning quiver’d on your bed, 
And how the deep artillery of heaven 
Broke loofe, and fhook your coward habitation. 
fear not ; for if a life of innocence, 
And that which we deem virtue inere below, 
Can held the forky bolt, ye may prefume 
To look and live... Yet be not bold, but thew 
Some pious dread, lome grave aftonifhment. 
Yor all our worthy deeds are nothing worth, 
And if the folemn tempeft cut us fhort, 
In our beft hour, We are in debt to heaven. 


So when the trumpet blew and waxing loud 
And louder (till, became exceeding loud, 
‘Taat all the people trembled, and the mount 
Smok’d at the touch of God, and fhook, a voice 
Commandec priefts and people to beware, 
Not to break thro’ and gaze, le(t the pure God, 
Whofe fpotlefs nature cannot brook the fight 
Of aught unfanctified, break forth and flay. 


The ftorm fabfided, and the day begun, 
Who would not walk along the fancy way 
To fmell the fhower’s fragrance, fee the fun 
With his fheer eye afcend the zenith joyous, 
Mark the ftill rombling cloud crowding away 
Indignant, and embrace the gentle breeze, 
That idly wantons with the dewy leaf, 

And fhakes the pearly rain-drop to the ground, 
How fweet the incenfe of reviving flowers ! 

Ye muft abroad, ye fair. The angry night 
Has done you mifchief, Ev’ry plant will need 
Your kindly aid to tear its falling head, 


Adieu, ye fair, we leave you to your tafk. 
Rear’ by your hands alone, the faireft flower 
Shall have a :uddier bluth, a fweeter fragrance, 





ELIZA’S GHOST. 


Now night in fable vefiments ciad, 
Gloom’d horrible around ; 

Aad night's dull bird, with hideous yell! 
Screaui’d through the dark profound, 


When in a cungeon’s d-inp recets, 
The wretched Fason lay ! 

Where walls impeneti ably thick, 
Had long obfcur’d the day. 

Sudden !—Eliza’s well known form, 
Erect betoie him (toed ; 

Pale horror feiz’d bis quiv’ring limbs, 
And chill’d the purple flood, 

Dead was the luftre of that eve, 
That once expreflive beam’d: 

And fled the rofes of thofe cheeks, 
That once fo lovely fecm’d, 


A winding theet of pureft white, 
Her limbs encircled round ; 

Save where her {nowy bofom bare, 
Difplay’d a ghattly wound, 


And all adown her ivory limbs, 
The purple current ftreams : 

And thrice he hears her hollow groans, 
And thrice her dying fcreams, 


Then wildly ftaring all around sii 
With afpect wild fhe cries, 

“¢ Go, wretched man and view the ground, 
Where your Eliza lies, 

*¢ How could that cruel heart of thine, 
Devife a deed fo fell ? 

How murder ber whofe only crime 
Was loving you too well ? 


‘¢ As hand in hand abroad we walk’d, 
Upon that fatal day ; 

Aad much of mutual love we talk’d, 
And thus beguil’d the way. 


‘¢ And thus beneath a fhady grove, 
Upon the tufted green ; 

We reft our wearied limbs, and view 
The beauties of the fcene. 


‘¢ The birds that hopp'd from fpray to fpray, 
Or flited through the prove ; 

The little fongfter’s arijeis lay, 
That warbled notes of love. 

‘¢ Nor birds that hepp’d from {pray to fpray, 
Or through the branches fly ; 

Or fweetly warbled notes of love, 
Was half fo bieft as I. 

«© No anxious care-corroding thought, 
Could o’er my bofom move ; 

Nor did | cream the youth I loved, 
Would foon my murd’rer prove, 


«* Then while you clafp’d me in your arms, 
And to your bofom prefs’d, 

Sudden, you feiz’d the mura’ring knife, 
And plung’d it in my breatt! 

«¢} tcream’d, but ah, no friend was found, 
The purple ftream to ftay ; 

The fpirit iffues at the wound, 
And flits in air away. 

‘© Now cruel man thyfeif prepare, 
To meet the murd’rer’s doom ; 

For know, to warn thee of thy death, 
Compell’d by fate I come.” 


Farmington, May 18. LEANDER. 
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AN ACROSTIC, 
BY ¥.M.S. 


See glowing ether fhecs one boundlefs blaze! 
Unclouded Phoebus darts in'enfe bis rays. 
Mercy! not one kind breeze? ye cloudsarite, 
Meit in foft thowers, and mitigate the fkies, 
Enough ! I hear the diftant thunver’s voice, 


! 


i 





$+ ay 
For the Werrimack Wagasine, 
A COMPARISON, 
Addressed to Mrs, 8S. W—m, 
SweeT flresm ti at winds thro’ yonder glade 
Apt emblem o! a virtuous maid— . 
Silent and chafte the fteals along, 
For trom the world’s gay bufy throng, 
With gen:le, yet prevailing torce, 
Intent upon her di flin’d courfe. 
Graceful and ufeful all the does, 
Bleiling and bieft where’er the goes ; 
Pure bofom’d as that wav’ry plafs, 
Aud heaven reflected in her tace. 
OCTAVIA, 
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THE CHARMING CREATURE. 


As vother day. in harmlefs chat, 
With Sylvia I was walking, 

Admiring this, admiring that, 
Together fw ectly talking ; 

Young Damon met us in the grove, 
With joy in ev'ry feature ; 

He preft my hand, then whifper'd love, 
O what a charming creature ! 


His paffion oft times he.exprefs’d 
In words fo foft and kind, 

] telt a fomething in my breaft, 
But doubts were in my mind. 

I told him he with Poll was feen, 
And fure he came to meet her ; 

He vow’d I was his only queen, 
O what a charming creature ! 


To yonder church, then fhall we go? 
He preft me to comply ; 

(How can the men thus teaze me fo?) 
I try’d from him to fly : 

And will my Delia name the day, 
Let Damon kindly greet her? 

Thus clofely preft, what could,] fay 
To fuch a charming creature ? 
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NEW JEWELRY STORE, 
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I. D. TREADWELL, 


Refpedtfully informa his friends and the public, that 
he has taken the Store, lately improved by 
Mr.A ‘Tappan, No. 8, Water-ftreet, 

Where he offers for Sale, 2 handjome affortment of 
GOLD and GILT JEWELRY, 

SILVER and PLATED WARE, 

HARD WARE, CUTLERY, 

and BRITANNIA WARE, 
Warranted to be of the neweft fathions, 
wholefale or retail. 
RP Aair Work, Engraving, and Gold Lettering, executed 
qwith neatnefs,———Orders punQually attended te. 
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PLAIN AND ORNAMENTAL 
LETTER-PRESS PRINTING, 
IN ITS VARIOUS BRANCHES, 
EXECUTED WITH DISPATCR, 
AT THE MAGAZINE-OFFICE, 


No. 4, Middle-street, Newburyport. 
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TERMS OF THIS PAPER, 


Two Dollars per anaum, exclufive of 
poftage—payable femi-annually tn advance. 
A Title Page and Index will accompany 


Rejoice | it pours amain, ye grateful fieldsrejoice!| the laff number of each volume. 














